
HER FATHER'S
DEATH

SYNOPSIS.

lUruer of James Pollock and Is defended
by her lover. PhlllD LanKiion. Pollock
-- 3 IstazlcstsA- - hBl, -- crook. anCLtool.
of Pollock, was on tho Ore escape watch-
ing for Lang-don-. At Mary's trial Bho
admits tho had the revolver. Her maid
testifies that Mar threatened Pollock
with It previously, and Mary's leading
man Implicates Langdon. Mary's escapo
after the murder Is a mystery. Brandon
tells of a strango hand print on Mary's
shoulder. Further evidence shows that
horror of drink produces temporary In-

sanity In Mary. Tho defense la "repressod
psychosis."

and those
tho humanPSYCHOLOGISTS tho focus of

dual, and that
unless tho mind supple-
ments the conscious concentration, tho
attention Is cosily diverted. Thus It
was that Mary Pnge, Bitting In tho

I

Langdon and Mary Pane-prisoner-

dock with the Damoclcan
sword of Justice above her, was now
unconscious of the crowd in tho court-
room.

Mind nnd soul were alike concentrat-
ed upon Langdon nnd uion the slow
building of the evidence that was to
free her from the chnrgo of having
murdered James Pollock.

A tumult of old memories wns surg-
ing about her, as witness after witness
told of tho tragedy of a year before; (a
tragedy that had so grim a sequel in
tho present,) and yet tliero were
strango nightmarish blanks in those
memories spaces where fact had to
glvo place to Imagination, and during
which sho had hung in the nullity of
uncounted moments, merging like n
person under ether to momentary pain-scare- d

consciousness, only to sink
whirling back Into oblivion. And it
was of these moments of which Mary
herself knew only by hearsay that the
witnesses wero now testifying.

Mary did not realize the subtlety with
which Langdon wns calling these wit-

nesses. In fact, It was doubtful If any
of those. In tho court-roo- except per-

haps tho Prosecutor and the Judge, ap-

preciated tho skill with which he
brought out each detail in Its turn.

In pursuance of his method of bring-
ing out events as they had happcued ho
had already, at a "bar side conference,"
asked permission to recall his witness-
es a second or even a third time. Thus
It came ns a surprise only to the spec-

tators when Sirs. Pago again took her
placo In the witness-box- .

"Mrs. Page, you told us yesterday of
how your daughter, struggling with ber
drunken father, was struck by.hlni aud
fled screaming from the house. Will
you tell tho court, please, what follow-e- d

that flight? Did you go after her or
remain ut home?"

"It was Impossible for mo to follow
as quickly as Mr. Langdon did," sho
said , quietly, glancing toward tho
Judge. "So' I stood nt tho gate wait-
ing, feeling sure that it would only bo
a very few minutea before ho would
return with my poor, half crazed glrL
' "I went back as far as tho window.
It was Tery-eol- and I wanted to get
a wrap, but I I was afraid of my
husband. I saw him sitting by the ta-

ble still drinking., At last, however, be
fell over onto the couch asleep, and I
,went la and got wraps and blankets,
tblBktag to start out myself In search
of Mary. As I came out of tho cottage
I saw Mr. Pollock drive up in his mo-

tor. Us said, 'My God, she'll die
oat there In the cold. They must be a
wick of Idiots not to have found uer in
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this time.' Then ho crabbed the other
man by the arm and sold, 'Get In tho
car and show me how to reach the
place where the searching party Is. I'll
And Mary I promise you that.' "

"Did ho offer to take you with him?"
"Yes, but I felt that I must stay at

home In case In case they brought
her back, or she wandered back of her
own accord."

"DidTctt SO Into the housdnf tec they,
had left?" Langdon's voice was very
gentle now, and Mrs. Page smiled at
him, a smile that was far sadder than
tears as sho said:

"No I wrapped myself up and sat on
tho steps. I I felt nearer to Mary out
under tho stars." I

"That Is all, Mrs. Page-.-"
'But now tho District Attorney was on

his feet holding up an arresting hand. ,

"Mrs. Page," he said harshly, ono j

lean finger thrust towards her men-
acingly, "If your husband struck your '

daughter and Injured her so terribly .

that sho temporarily lost her reason,
why doesn't she carry n senr?" I

"Why, sho docs." There was a note
of surprlso in the quick answer, and
Mary's fingers tightened ever so little
about tho roll In front of her.

"Is It posslblo to show tho court that
scar?" There was a sneer In tho voice;
a sneer born of the realization that
something must be done to stem the
great tide, of sympathy for Mary, and
cast disparagement upon this story
from the past But his request was a
boomerang, for when Mary, trembling
a little, took her place before tho court
and, lifting the soft hair from her fore-
head, showed the great livid mark of a
hideous scar, tho murmuring of com-
passion that swept through the room
found a mute echo on the Bench Itself,
nnd the Prosecutor, discomfited, swung
curtly nway and dropped Into his seat
as Langdon called the next witness.

"John Alexander MncPherson!"
"Mr. MncPherson, you have told of

seeing Miss Page running through the
wood nnd of my finding her. Will you
tell us now, prcase, whether you saw
mo again on that night and under what
circumstances."

"I saw Mr. Langdon again on that
nicht wl'in the hour. I bad nno more
than reachlt home and were tellln' my
gudo wife of tho cvcnln' when there
coom a knock at the door. I opened
It, nnd there stude Mr. Langdon. lie
was nil In a feery farry not to say
commotion, and his face we're wulto.
Beyant him I cude see twn or three
other men all excited like."

"Did you recognize them?"
"Aye. there wqre men from the town
I had seen them often, and taken fa

wee drapplo wle them at the bote!
come Saturday nicht But it were Mr
Langdon who spoke. "Have you seen
Mis? Pnge. he cried., catching nt inj
sleeve, 'We nro looking for her.' 'Dh
you mean toe sny you've lostlt bet
again?' I nsked; nnd he said, 'Yes. 1

sat doon to rest n bit nnd I must have
lost consciousness. When I came to
she was gone."'

"Did you go with nny of the three
men?"

"Havers, no, man! I came back foi
my cap nnd cont. and I got to the doot

"I I felt nearer to Mary out under the
start."

Just In time tao save Mr. Langdou
from a bad fall, for ho would buo gaen
over in a heap If I badna caught him.
My gudo wife and I took him in tho
house, and when he was revived a bit
I was for JcbvIuI hlu but bo wouldna
stay. He said, 'I must find Mary my-e- el

It was I lost her tho second time.'
So wo went oot together."

"How long was It before you got a
traco of her?" Langdon's voice was
toneless, but his eyes wpro alight with
flro us ho pictured to himself that
straugo night hunt for the slender girl
he loved. Tho occasional shouts of
the other searchers; the flash of a lau- -

Copyright. 1915. by McClure Publication

"Dr. Angus Foster!"
Only the fear of tho dire threat of

tho Judge to "clear the room If there
was any disturbance" held the specta-
tors silent at the sound of that name,
for Dr. Foster had played his rote In

'many another court-roo- whllo his
famo was n byword all over the world.
Kings Of Wall Street owed their grip
upon affairs to his care when mental
breakdowns seemed Inevitable.

lio wns nut u tall man. but the dig-

nity of his carriage, and tho way he
held his shoulders, lent htm an appear-
ance of great height ns he took his
place In the witness-bo- x nud held up
his right band to take the oath.

"Dr. Foster, you specialize In diseases
of the brain, do you not?"

"I do. In both mental and nervous
Ills."

"Have you n sanatorium Just outside
this city?"

"I have."
"Have you over seen tho defendant '

before?' 1

"I have seen Miss Page on several
occasions. Tho first tlmo was when I

saw Mr. Lnngdou. whom I had known
for some years, drive up with n girl
beside him In the motor. She seemed
to he asleep or only partially conscious.
Sho opened her eyes as 1 came up, and
got unsteadily to her feet nud then I
noticed that her heavy veil hid the fact
that her face wns livid from some great
suffering. After we had given her into
the charge of Nurse Walton I took
Mr. Langdon into my office, where lie I

told me briefly of Miss Page's attack
of madness, and the incidents that bad
led up to It. While Mr. Langdon was
still talking I saw nn automobile drive
furiously up to my gate nnd n man leap
out. My exclamation drew Langdon to
tho window and ho cried shnrply, "My
God! that's James Pollock!"'

"Did you already know who he was?"
"Yes, I had heard of lilm from varl- - j

ous men who had been my patients,
and Mr. Langdou had already told me
that Mr. Pollock was engaged to Miss
Page, and also something of how that
engagement hnd been brought about"

"Was Mr. Pollock brought to your
mce?" ,

"No. I went out Into the hall to
m .i .. ...m

MllVk I"" 111... D 11

oral reception-room- . I told him MUs
Pago's' condition necessitated absolute
rest for at least twenty-fou- r hours. He
became Insulting and nbuslve nud ac
cused me of keeping Miss Page n pris- -

oner, so I decided tho best thing to do
wns to let the young lady herself de-

cide whether or not she wanted to see
him."

"Did you go nt onco to Miss Pago?" ,

"No. I left Mr. Pollack In the reccp- -
tlon-roo- nnd returned to mv office,
where I apprised Mr. Langdon of the
situation. Together we went to the
room assigned to Miss Pago. Sho wns
In hod. and seemed comfortable nnd
calm. While I wns talking to her, how-
ever, finding out a little of her nervous
condition. Mr, Langdon, who had been
sitting near the door, gave n sharp

and darted out Into the hall.
MUs Walton the nurse went to the
door after him, but before she reached
It we could all hear the sounds of a
loud altercation. When I reached tho
scene myself, I found Mr. Langdon
bnrrlug the way and Mr. Pollock at-

tempting to force himself past to get
to Miss Page's room.. He declared it
to be his right to bo with' ber and said
that Mr. Langdon was an Interloper,
a kidnapper, nnd a great many other
things."

"Did you interfere?"
"I did. It took me some time to

quiet Mr. Pollock, but ho returned to I

one would disturb her."
"Did you give any orders to ef-

fect?"
"I did. I told Miss to sit

where sho could wutch door, nnd
that If Janios Pollock made nny at
tempt to come down tho, hall was
at once to ring for help and bar him

"Dld Miss alton seem to consider
order unusual?

"Well, exactly that Sho seemed
agitated and upset by tho but
evaded my question ns to whether
knpw him. However, ns I had always
found her trustworthy n splendid
nurse, I paid Uttlo attention
excitement''

"You say, you paid but Uttlo atten-
tion to her Did you have
nny Inkling as to what have
raused that agitation?"

"Not nt time, later when
mo happened,

tdmltting- -"
"May it, please the court" Interrupt-i- d

tho Prosecutor, leaping to his feet
"Dr. Foster Is retailing hearsay, aud

to question of learned
jollcague." There a tingo of sat'
tafactlon In his volco at being nblo to

- liter. My friend ,Drf Jamison and
! iU wife will give her temporary

ttcd tho irop?r medical attenOoH.'
I "Did Mr. Pollock acquiesce?'1 Lang-lira- 's

Voice was dry with rcrotels-;ence- s.

"Mr. Pottock was salr angry, and ho
5M, 'It Is hot for you to say what
future wife shall do, I'll not haro her

with your friends. Sho shall, go

titifia with inc I can protect her from
hcrlathor. 1 suppose you think you

. eatrcarry right off under my noso.
WoM, let me toll you that's called by an
rigljv name!" At that Mr. Langdon
shouts. 'What do you mean, Jim ?

Tell mo whnt you mean by
' that!" He looklt so fierce I feared
'light, so I went between them and

snld.f 'Dlnnn fash yerscls like that j

Think, of pu'.r lnyile and be quiet' i

The:!' I says to Mr. Pollock, '.Yo'll gang
outside n bit and when lasslo is
restlt I'll let ye know.' " '

,

."Did Mr. Pollock go then?"
"Aye. for I went wl' to tho door

myscl'."
"Were the men still outside?"
"Na, gl me n shock like, for

I ende see nn one esccptlt friends
of Mr. Pollock. Tho lthcrs had all
slipplt awa towards town."

"Did you speak of their absenco
when you tho cabin?"

''Na, for I had lther matters lo make
clear. I had mode up ma mind that It

"I can protect her from her

was na with Mr. Pollock that tho las-
sie should go, I pit tao Mr. Lang-
don, that wl' my horso In tho sleigh,
wo cude carry the lasslo out door
to kitchen nnd drlvo off, leavln the
gude- - wife to tell the lthcrs."

"Did you carry this plan out?"
"Aye. fllllt sleigh with

blankets, nnd I my shot-gu- n in
front nnd we hclplt tho lassie oot"

"Will you tell us please," broke In
the Judge with some nsperlty. "what
you expected to do with a shot-gun?- "

And a little twinkle spnrkled for an
instant in MncPherson's eyes.

air. was in nn nutomouiie,"
. .. ... ..1 .1 .1 .1 1. 1 .1.1

tires. Nao doot you can gucs3 yoursel'
how much chnnce they have to e.
capo It."'

I A rlnnlo of iauehtcr swent throuch
room, Instantly hushed nt tho

warning frown of tho Judge, nnd Mnc--

Phersou, his huge brown hands grlp
ped nbout tho edge of tho stand, turn'
ed Inquiringly towards Langdon.

" " tell us, Mr. MncPherson.
M brlcflJ" ns Possible, what occurred
wnll Son were on your way to the
residence of Dr. Jamison?"

"Wc had na mair than got startit
when tho noise of tho horso brought
one of Pollock's friends to the corner
of the house to look oop the hack road.
At sight of us he gave u and ran
back, shoutln' to Pollock.

hnd a fair getaway, but na horso
Is as gudo ns one of those devil ma-

chines, and they were nf ter us nt once.
So I tookit tho reins .and glve'them to
Mr. Langdon and suld. 'You drive, nnd
pit lassie doon. I've a way of stop-pi- n'

them as is behin', but 1 need my
hands.' At tliot I tookit my gun and
stude up in sleigh. I cude seo tho
ttbers plainly, nnd I shoutlt 'Go back,
unless ye wunt to be hurtlt!" But they
only swore nt me, nnd when I saw
they were galnln I sent a load of shot
towards them. It na harm,
they stopplt short, tae see If there was
uurt They'll na coom after us again

to most of those present that lt could
all liavo happened not so very many
miles from the court-roo- whero they
now sat a scene with the dark, snowy
road ami the silent woods for its set-
ting,, with the Hying sleigh speeding al-

most noiseless over tho slippery road.
Langdon ,lIs faco wulte nud 8ct wUh
rauguo anxiety Homing me

... ono buIld ,vlllIo otner
arm clce tho form
of Mary, her bandaged head ghastly
abdvo tho enwrapping blankets; whllo
over them towered grim llguro of

great Scotchman, his shot-gu- n to
his shoulder, his big body swaying
with tho speed of the flying sleigh.

"I waited till they camo oop too
close," he finished, a deep uoto throb-
bing (n his voice, "and then did fcr
a tiro wl' second shot Tho auto
nlgluupset wi' the forco of tho explo-

sion; and they all Juinplt And that
was tho last wo of them."

"Dhl you at Dr. Jamison's
bouse when you reached tliero?"
. iNa.. For when I had seen the pulr
lasslo taken away by tho kind gudu
wife of the doctor, and I knew sho
were safe, I keeplt thinkln' of bow
last th) inou had gono fru tho Uooso
(hat ulcht, nnd I a ys to Mr. Langd6n,

tho reception-roo- eventually, and Mr. the nicht,' I said; but was no mair
Langdon and I hurried back to Miss , than a few minutes before Mr. Lang-Pag- o

who was very much excited nnd d(m said. 'I hear tho motor!' And I
was crying that sho did not want aiU( There's anlther barrel to tho
to see 'James' or auyono except her guu.'"
mother and Mr. Langdon. Sho quiet-- 1 jt was a strango scene that ho drew
ed down when we came In, especially j for thonl , h,g doel)i ,lllIet voicea
after she bad been reassured that no . llnrn, lt .....s Wreiliblo
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I will Jes' talre a run back to the town,
I'm thinkln', and make sure there's ua
harm coom to Dan Page through this
nlcht'fl work.' And Mr. Langdon says,
quick like, 'Whnt do yod mean?' So I

told him and tlio.dof tor, nnd Mr. Lang
don was nil fcr com'n wl' me, but the
doctor wouldna let him. 'Dlnnn fash saw a small specie runt tno unewnf
yerseiy I said, when I saw tho doctor nn approaching slcish with Sfwm
was rlcht ? 'I'll gnc fast, and If thero In It--

la ntcd fcr you I'll rlcht back.' j At sight of it she forgattea ct-A- nd

ttie doctor said. 'You'ro all worn crythlug except an inflnlto relief, ami.
out, Philip. You're got to liavo somo crying In her Joy had sped down stairs,

Bo sensible.' So I went back , leaving Dan Pago still huddled in tle
n one." - windy cupola.

"At what hour did yon reach tho M sho hadn't-s-ho shuddered, ami
homo of Misn Pago?" caught her breadth In a smothered sob,

"I dlnnn ken tho exact hour, but It nnd for n moment tho court-roo- buns
nboot ilayllght nnd I cudo seo ! hi n hazo beforo her nnd tho volco of

quite n ways nhend of me." MncPherson speaking on tho witnaw--
"Wlll you tell us. please, what you stand receded to n vast distance and

saw when you approached tho Pago ! seemed to bo ngnln tho murmuring:,
bouse?" voices of that angry mob. But she

Slowly one great hand clinched itself fought back tho impending falntncss
n knotted fist, nnd tho muscles of t nnd tho rising tears, and ns one brac--

hls Jaw tightened, nnd across thoso
sat between, tho gray eyes of tho

Scotchman and tho tcar-dlmmc-d eyes
of Mrs. Pago met In a muto commun-- !
Ion of terrible memories. Then, slowly,
with n new tono of suppressed excite--

had

two

come had

rest

wero

Into

who

ment lending a thrill to his volco bo , oop," MncPherson was saying, "tho
auld; men wero still there, and Mr. Langdon

"When I got nio enough to see tho 8tood P U alelsji and made a
hoosc. I cudo sco d great black splotch "lcc,u thc,m ulnS cm ? G

In front of lt, that I mado oot to bo, ?ule.v- - 'Mls3 J'0 th?
wnds of a good doctor,' ho said, WImen. Then I cudo bear shouts: 'Come you will only make a bad matter worsooot, Dan Page, we've summat to 8ay " to out this ptaiiJ attempt carryto you!' So I didna drive right oop

"MppUiB Dan Page. out of town.to tho place. I stopplt In the wad and ?'
creplt through the wood nt tho back munlty,

2 to, 'S-- i dnvo him nit ?Z
and hiding under the hedge, got oop ra (0 mcan dj8ffraco thft
to tho rear. Then I wroto on n weo nnJbt(J M p too Doscrap of paper, I'yo news of Mary--1 sh(J cou,d bcar th ht of
and I come to bring help.' Then I hcr fathct,8 uav,nff bcen publlcJy whp.
tapplt on n window, till I saw Mrs.' j,, WclIf, shoutcd ono of tho meI1,
Page pcerln' oot-n- nd I bold up tho ,,tls not bcatln, Lcr tho way hc ,ln3
PaPer- - done i-t- DrlvhV her and-t-ho brute!'

"After n minute or so sho unlatcblt And the crowd began to murmur again,
the back door and I slipplt in. 'Oh, Then Mr. Langdon told them that tho
Mr. MacPherson,' says tho pulr lady, '

drink wns like a ragin' beast Inside
cryin', 'is my girl safe?' And I says, Mr. Page, that ho knew nought of what
'Safe and sound asleep.' And she says, ho did; that ho probably didn't rcmem- -

'Thnnk God.' Then I heerd another ber nnythlng that bo really loved his
volco snyin', 'Annie, Annie who Is lt? wife nnd his girl. And while ho wns
Don't let them get mo oh, my God, talkln' ono of the men gave a cry nnd
don't lot them get me!' And I saw polntlt oop, and thero In tho cupola
that Dan Pnge wn3 hldln behind her, stood Dan Page wild like tho daft,
cllngln' to ber skirts like a scared cllngln' to tho rail, and ho cried oot.
bairn. His face were all drawn nnd 'What bo says Is God's truth. I love
twistlt like, and his mouth wns slob- - my wife nnd girl as much as you men
bcrln', aud ho kept cryin', 'I was drunk 'ore your- s- It's whiskey that hurt
--I was drunk! You tell them, Anni- e- them-n-ot me. I've been a slave In
You tell them!' At that she says llko tho grip of a flend nil my life. I've
ono speakln' to a child, 'There, there, tried my God. men, I've tried-- to keep
Dan-yo- u'ro safe!' And then thero aS from ltbut !t ects me. The
came nn nwfu' cry from ootside: sight of lt-- tho smell of lt-t- ho taste

oC lt 13 ever ln mS mind. I drink be- -Como oot, Dan Page--or we'll smoko
yc oot llko the beast that ye are!' At uso 1 must' drln,k mf,ro t,0ldr(!WM

",0 11 vthat Mrs. Page began to sob and says. mcmorJ- - ?f
for and " Horsewhipping couldOh. what shall I do? What shall I re'

. punish me ns does tho knowledge ofdo! They will na talk o me-a- nd
fa, " , h fc, h 6ud(en,y hothey'll bum oor hoosc, they'll burn oor .'... burst out cryin sobbln like a child,hoosc! Oh, if Philip were only hero! I 1 8t00(1 starla ulm-uinn- a" wulle the mcn oop atgreet, I saiu, 'I'll get mm. h fl b nrm and snlabut he mun ha time. Let Dan Pago .PhlUptako arc of thcmbo carefnigo upstairs and talk to them from a f PoIlockrm BOmg t0 taUe myacl

,.nd0.w' . out of tho communlty-no- w!' And at'"Oh, Dan.' says the pu r lady. 'Dan tbot bo j lt onto tue ra and
will you do that? Tell them you jjumpetl."

didn't to hurt Mnry or--or me.' MacPnerson hroko off abruptly, and
'No, no,' ho whimpered, 'I can't, I bis nand sbook n3. bo wiped tne drop3
enn't!' But I grnbblt him by tho arm of sweatoff his forehead-a- nd thoshud-au- d

pulled him to his feet 'Be n man,' dor that gripped him swept through
I cried, and I shookit him. 'Bo n man tho entire room nt the thought of that
and get you upstairs.' t body hurtling through the air down

" "You'd bo safe in tho cupola. Dan,' upon tho snow to stain it with that
says Mrs. Page. 'I'll stay with you swiftly flowing stream of crimson.
aua this kind man will. go for Philip.' ,

But he kept sayln', 'No, no,' nnd I ;

could hear tho others luinsin' nt tho
door and I dared not stay, so I slipplt !

oot the way I camo aud went off for
Mr. Langdon."

Mrs. Page, whose anxiety to be near
Mary had kept her from returning to
the witness room, shuddered nt the
memories that MacPherson was con-
juring up out of tho past. Tho soft-
ness which time has lent tho tragedy
of that chill winter morning was ., .. ,, I.....I V f 1 1 1

nuii'iifu uu, uAiHjsiiiK iue oiu uorriuie
wound, and sho could feel again those
groping fingers, Icy cold, clutching nt
her ns she strove to drag Dan Pago
up stairs towards tho cupola.

She could hear his voice, now thick
with drink, now nthrill with terrlblo
fear us he pleaded with her to hldo
him and to save him. She had been
mercifully numb with tho horror of lt
then; consumed only with tho desiro
to hold those men ut bay long enough
for MacPherson to bring help, and it
was that desire which gave her tho
strength to drag tho heavy bulk of her
husband up tho two flights of stairs
into the little cupola at tho top.

Sho could feel again the sting of tho
cold dawn wind against her faco as sho
stepped out on the platform of rough
boards nnd dropped tho Inert figure of
ber husband at her feet

Then with nil the eloquence of hcr
great fear sho had pleaded with tho
mob below to go away. They had
seemed all eyes floating on a great pool
of blackness against the snow ns sho
looked down, but later sho conld seo
tho grim mouths below tho eyes and
knew that her pleas wero fnllhlg on
deaf cars.

Finally one who seemed to bo the
ringleader had stepped forward and
cried;

"Whero is your husband? It Is he
that wo want to talk to." And sho
had lied and said, "Ho Is sleeping."

They muttered ominously at that and
again the ringleader spoke: "We bavo
no quarrel with you, Mrs. Page, but no
drunkard who strikes his daughter and
drives her lusano shall stay ln this
town Dan Tago has got to go."

"Ho will, ho M ill," she promised wild
ly. "I'll take hlra away today, Ho
didn't moan lo hurt us he didn't know
what ho was doing But lio'll go
away, oh. I promise that." And again
tho grim volco answered hcr:

"Ho'll go. but WE'LL seo him off.
Let him stand up llko a man and talk
to us."

At that they nil took up the shout
for Page, nnd ho, bins on his faco on
tho boards, inonued aud prayed to tho

ood he lour forgotten, to
him.

homo

mean

How long she talked and urged" mm!
wept and pleaded Mrs. Page hereelfj
did not remember, but somcbew ae
had held them still tbreatenlag-e-uii

ominous till far down tlio read ae,

Wg mmseir against tue impact oi
some great weight, sho straightened
nor slender shoulders to meet without
flinching tho story of that morning's
tragedy.

"When Mr. Langdon nnd I drovo

"Was Mr. Pane killed Instantly?"

Only Mrs. Pago sat erect and un-
moved, but her eyes were pools of an
agony too deep for expression.

"Wns Mr. Pago killed Instantly?"
"Yes, ho wns dead when wo plcklt

him oop, aud tho men spread their
coats over him nnd carried him to tho
hoose."

"Did you go Into the houso with
them?"

"No," said MncPherson, "as woll yo
know, sir, I tookit you back to tho doc-
tor's hoose."

Langdon smiled a little. "It's not
what I know, but what I want you to
tell tho court, Mr. MacPherson; so will
you please tell them, as succinctly as
possible, what occurred upon your re-

turn to tho resldcuco of Dr. Jamison?"
"It were tho gudo wife of tho doctor

that met us, and toldlt us that the
doctor had Miss Pago In bis laboratory
making somo tests about tho brain."

"The doctor had already said that ho
bad been making somo special testa for
tho brain," Langdon's voice rasped
sharply through tho room. "Did ho
make tho results of those tests known
in your presence?"

"He said, 'Sho Is sano now, aud theso
tears will rellovo her, but I would ad-vls- o

you to have Dr. Foster, tho alien
Ut, mako an examination. Sho has still
fciuch to suffer, nnd-t- hls thing will
tomo back! You'll have to tako good
tars of ber and guard her, Philip. "

Ito db cojmi'nued.

J


